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Close Up View of Gen. PershlngratWOrk

American Command-

er,Calmly Confident,

Inspires All With
His Masterful Grasp
of the Situation

‘(w HEN this war is over and the
defeated Hun has retreated to

his last fastness I shall be able to correet
my notes and fill in the names and dates
purposely left blank to comply with the
laws of the service. Until then I implore
you to eull it anything but a diary, for
we are forbidden to keep such a thing,
You may do what you like with these
pencil marks otherwise.”

This is the answer sent back to the
wriler, who had asked his old friend Lieut.
Blank of Pershing’s Corps of Interpre-
ters for permission (o eompile eertair
notes of his which had passed the een
sor in the form of the running story that
follows. :

In almost his earliest letter he had ex-
plained his being in this braneh of the
service,

“Long before the draft,” he wrote, “and
wishing to volunteer where I might best
be of serviee, | went to Washington to
pass examinations for the Intelligence de-
parimeni. Three languages are required:
English, French and (lerman or Italian
I possessed in a colloguial way all the
four. Having passed the exams success-
Tully I returngd to my home to wait fos
an appointment.

Waited Long for Assignment.

“Days went by, then weeks, them
months. Under the minutie of a tremen-
dous undertaking like a draft my small
affair had been submerged. When 1 had
well nigh forgotten all about it [ received
my commission and a telegram from the
War Department giving me three days
to get ready and ordering me to a certain
port to take passage on a transport, my
ultimate destination being (ien. Pershing's
headguarters in France. Farly in Sep-
tember of 1917 I set out from America
for a port in Franee”

Some of the Lieutenant'’s notes follow :

Serruner—On board are two other
men holding rank like myself and at-
tached to the Intelligence. The others in
khuki are the best type of youth of our
eountry, many of them ecouniry bred,
ranging in age from mere lads to men
nearing 30, all of them courageous, ad-
venturous, high spirited, light hearted,
cool headed. A few were shrewd observ-
ers of the times and men, and with our
keen national sense of humor. An un-
eventful voyage and a quiet landing at a
port in Franee.

SerTEMBEE—One day in a rest eamp.
euriously observed by the French nurses
and orderlies and wounded soldiers. From
there ordered to proceed to B——, where
I was met by a laconic order signed by
Pershing’s Chiet' of Staff, James 8. Har-
board. Strange that one should pass
through a city teeming with historieal and
archaological interests without a glance
at them! One's whole mind is eentred on
the war. i

Never Saw Gemeral at All

Seeremner—IN T expected o report (o
Gen. Pershing in person on arriving at
headquarters | was undeceived by fel-
low officers of the corps who rode on the
train with me. One of them explained
that Gen. Pershing was at the moment in
Lorraine and another remarked that he
had been at his duties for a year and yet
he had never seen the American com-
mander {ace to face.

Then followed a somewhat alarming ex-
position of the busy days of the Intelli-
geaee.
in the service do not understand or speak
French. Oflicers of the medieal staff too
often lack ihe essentinl so that inter-
preters are required in all {ransactions
with French officers and civilians, rail-
road officials and, in a word, all the
French world. There are, besides, trans-
lations 10 makesol countless documents
from French, Germun and ltalian into
Englizsh and the opposite; translations
into various tongues of contracts, orders,
civil, military, official, of every descrip-
tion.

Merely to read these papery and trans-
laie their meaning orally, as well as to
earry on numerous inlerpretative inter-
views, I was informed, was only part of
our job, a task that was nl'lyl begin-
Img and never finished.

Thousands of officers of all grades-

OcrosEr—Cordially reeeived by Gen.
Perching’s sid and informed %hat by
govu worcune 1 shoutd not ve bilieted but
could take up quarters in a small hotel.

At reveille reported for duty at head-
quarters. Detailed to Major W—, and
journey in his company to a small eity to
the south of A——, where a rest eamp
and hospital preparations were making.
Our purpose was to meet the Mayor and
City Councillors in a diseussion of means
for installing a chlorination plant for
purifying the water.

Ocroser —I have had my first view of
the wounded being taken in ambuolances
to base hospitals. 1 appreciate for the
first time that the dull, continnous roar
I hear is not the grumbling of the ele-
ments, as it very well might be under
the leaden and threatening sky, but the
-oar of distant big guns.

Tired Soldiers Full of Life.

I see for the first time too soldiers
coming out of the trenches on a relief.
They are French, bluish in complexion,
covered with dust or caked mud, their
legs tied about with rags or wisps of
straw. They march with a dog tired air
and seem almost (oo tired to be alive,
except for their eyes. These have a
far away look, seeming not to see what
is in froml of them, but glinting like
melal when a ray of the sun strikes it.
No, these soldiers are not lifeless!

Ocroser—T am assigned to an officer of
the chief of the medical staffl of the
American Expeditionary Foree. For
time my work will be to go abont with
him interviewing eivil officials on points
of sanitation. My comrade, who has
never spoken to Gen. Pershing, has a
more interesting service. He goes to
nearby villages (o purchase straw, pota-
toes, vegelables, meats and arranges for
the billeting of troops.

NoveMsgr—Supplementary order from
the chief ecalls for my presence at “big
headguarters” from 1 to 5 daily.

NoveMper—OQen. Pelain pays a visit lo
Gen. Pershing.  Active preparations
were made for the reeeption of a visitor
of rank, but we do not know whether
he is of the military or civilian class.
Gen. Pershing, they tell me, never
negleels a circumsiance which shall
manifest his appreciation of the dignmity
of his country, and while he is simple in
his own manners he knows well how (o
put up the necessary “front.”

In eompany with the glaff I ride to
the place, bordered by plane trees, now
leafless, where we line up to await the
arrival of the visitor. The word passes
that he is Petain. It is followed by
his appearance at the farther end of the
place.

As he rides under an archway of
twined French and American flags with
an escort great ia pumber, perfectly
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groomed and mounted, Gen. Pershing
rides in from the other side attended by a
halt dozen of his immediate military fam-
ily. The two Generals meet midway and
salute each other ceremoniously. The
French band plays “The Star Spangled
Banner” and the American band follows
with the “Marseillaise.” The -citizens,
mostly collected from adjoining villages,
shout and wave their handkerehiefs. Then
the Generals ride off to headquarters and
we follow.

Noveuper—Every American General
has his own personal interpreter attached
to his staff. Ounce when Gen. Pershing’s
man fell ill it seemed that I should re-
place him and for a short time I did
part of his work. Then I saw Gen.
Pershing frequently. As far as it was
possible his workroom has been made
to resemble an American office. A flat
topped desk, a cabinet or iwo for papers,
a long table covered with maps, another
holding specimens of grains, vegetables
(dried), coffees, &¢., maps on the wall—
it is possible to pieture it as being with-
out a econventional army air.

Nevertheless there was a military disei-
pline of the strictest. Gen. Pershing pre-
serves wherever he is a firm il gentle
diseipline. His glance is gentle but pene-
trating, “his manner is plessant but eold.
In conversation he uses only as many
words as are necessary. I canmot say
that I ever bad a conversation with him;
he gave me instructions and I bowed my
head. That was all.

Works Harder Than Staff.

Gen. Pershing works harder than any
member of his staff. He familiarizes
himself with detail in a surprising degree,
so much so that if a subaltern making a
report stumgbles the gemeral in chief is
able to eorreet him. It ix as though he
was not after information so much as
eonfirmation when he listens to a report.
This holds good in matters of topog-
raphy, conimissariat, troops, everything.

The impression be gives is that things
are safe in his bhands. The men trust
him but don't idolize him. There is no
Napoleonic magunetism in this American,
but something better, more modern and
more enduring. He carns confidence and
does not compel it.

My funetion while under his eye was
to stand as a buffer between him and
visitors. Im lis stead I reeeived impor-
tant Americans, important officers of the
Red Cross and Y. M. C. A, also French
officers and eivilians of rank. It was my
business to judge whether any of these
was entitled to a few minutes of the over-
occupied eommanding Geperal's time.
This kept me busy from 8 A. M. to
11 P. M.

Decemper—Toward Christmas I began
o see our American soldiers going by
the thousamd up for their final tmlmg

Interpreter’'s Notes-

Reveal Absolute Re-
alization of the Task
and the Ability to
Handle It

and at length entering the trenches. Gay,
courageous, redhot for the fray, they
eonstituted a genuine reenforeement. Be-
fore they began passing through I had
seen as many French and English
wounded. I never saw a man of either

- nation so badly hurt that he would not

assert, sometimes in lLosky whisper, all
the voice left to him, his perfeet conii-
denee that the German armies would be
overthrown.

I talked with many Germoan prisoners.
“The privates {0 a man are glad to get
out of the fighting: they say they expect
to be well treated and fed as prisoners.
With the officers it is different. 1 spoke
to one to-day; sullen was he, and surly,
looking revenge he was powerless to act.
He accepts every bit of kindness as his
right. The German arroganee begins
where one would naturally look for it,
at the top.

How Christmas Was Sput.

CHRISTMAS—Spent the day before
Noel in the vicinity of a sector held by
our own fellows. ]maapodm}
of them in the Y. M. C. A. huts. Some

-of these boys have already received

Christmas gifts and letters from home —
comfort kits, sweaters, soeks, eandy, a
vietrola. They are a happy lot, feeling
the interest of their countrymen deeply
and bound to be worth it. They like the
French and the French like them. As
one New Yorker said to me: “It's great
sport being an American boy in Franee;
be can have most anything he wants.”

Jaxvary—After the holiday season I
am ordered on a tur to the west and
north of T——. I spend nearly every
night near the lines with American sol-
diers in the Y. M. C. A. buts looking at
moving pictures. The Y. M. C. A
doing a wonderful work in general and
the movies is not the least part of it. But
they overlook the comedy film. The pie-
tures to send are those which evoke honest
laughter. A good fumny film is worth
ten dozen that tell sad stories of death
and unrequited Jove.

Americans Whelly In It.

Marcu—The big drive so long threat-
ened is on. Our Americans are in it and
more are.going. They are going in all
the time to replace dead beat French and
wounded Britishers. 1 met an ambulance
full of Americans whom I had seen at
T——. All were wounded, some of them
serionsly. One boy whispered to me—
his voice was gone: “If the Kaiser hopes
to lick the good old U. S. A. ke's a nut!”

Nothing bas happened to me that
hasn't bappened to thousands of others;
my own adventures are not worth this
note keeping. At headquarters we are
busy all the time, busy when he’s here
(I mean the General), busier when he is
away. There is no gossip; we know very
little more of what they are thinking at
home than we do of what they are think-
ing at Berlin. What we are sure of is
ultimate sueecess, and we derive our
confidence from Gen. Pershing. His
very simplicity of expression and bear-
ing confirms it in us. His words are few,
pointed but polite, his manner is per-
feetly ealm and firm. A lesser man
would have sunk beneath half of his bar-
dens; he could earry more than he has
to—in faet, we think be is the right man
on the job.

Trials of Compositors
HE story is told of a Seottish eom-
positor who fled from Edinburgh
to London in order to eseape the brain
exbausting ordeal of deeiphering Car-
Iyle’s hieroglyphies and putting them into
type. He had been at work in London
some time, when one day a “take” of Car-

Ivle's eopy was given to him te set up.

The sight of it appalled him.

“Is that man here {oo?" he exelaimed.
Wherenpon he laid down his composing
stick, put on his coat and hat and van-
ished.

Balzae’s eopy was also a nightmare to
compositors. Aceording to one authority,
the failure of the establishment that
pristulhisvdrhmtlndimtnaﬂtof
the emormous labor qn}t in making eor-
rections in the proofs of bis mllh




